
Liz sighed longingly as she opened her eyes, blinking away the fogginess of sleep. She smiled to herself as she reflected on her sex-riddled dream.


In said dream, she had been sucking off her lover, Jack. She bobbed her head furiously on his throbbing horse cock and he moaned out in ecstasy. Then, she paused and looked up into his sparkling eyes devilishly and he smiled in return. She returned her attention to his member and took it all in her mouth in one quick bob like she had always wanted; his head tickled the back of her throat as she began moving up and down jerkily. Finally, the dream ended with shots of the lion boy’s hot cum shooting down her throat seemingly for an eternity.

The young bunny sighed again and squirmed a little in her bed. A tingle began pulsing through her slightly damp pussy and she reached a hand down and caressed her mound gently, rubbing two fingers between her cunny lips gently. The day Jack was out of town hadn’t even begun and she already wanted him.


After a few blissful minutes of playing with herself, Liz heard and felt a grumbling from her tummy and she decided she wanted some breakfast. She jumped out of her bed in her sister’s guest room and hurriedly slipped on a pair of pink cotton panties with a butterfly on the front and a matching pink tube top. With that done, she exited her room and padded into the house’s kitchen.

“G’mornin’ Sis,” Melanie, Liz’s tigress sister, called out happily from her place by the stove. Melanie looked somehow radiant in her skimpy black pajamas and unruly hair mussed from sleep. Melanie was much older than Liz. She was in college, but the two were still very close.

“Hey, Mellie,” Liz grinned at her older sister as she went to the fridge and try to fish out a breakfast salad. Unfortunately, the greens were on the top shelf and even standing on her tip-toes the bunny girl couldn’t grab it. Melanie watched in amusement as Liz’s puffy bunny tail wiggled at her while she reached up in vain.

“Nice panties,” Melanie said with a giggle. She pinched Liz’s cute butt playfully as she stepped up close behind her sister. With no effort at all, the tigress reached over her sister’s head with her other hand and grabbed the pre-made salad.


Liz jumped with a squeal at her sister’s touch and turned around to face the tigress as a tinge of pink rose on her cheeks. Of course, when she turned around, she was met by Melanie’s large breasts at eye level and only inches away. “Thanks,” she said meekly as her cheeks reddened even more.

“No, I really do, they’re so soft,” Melanie smiled and placed a hand fully on one of Liz’s ass cheeks and swirled it around as if feeling the fabric. Liz’s shock turned to arousal as her sister touched her. She pressed her hips back into Melanie’s hand almost subconsciously and let out a soft moan.


The tigress giggled again and leaned down to give the bunny a much too quick peck on the lips before dancing over to the stove again to retrieve her bacon strips. She grabbed a plate and loped over to flop down on the couch and flick on the TV.

Liz eeped and almost tripped, surprised by her sister’s sudden disappearance. “Hey! You can’t just leave me high and dry like that!” she said haughtily as she grabbed her salad from the counter where Melanie had placed it.


“Says who?” Melanie smirked back at her sister, but Liz’s expression didn’t change. “Aw, c’mon Liz, is Jack unavailable today or what?”


“Actually, yeah. He had to visit family today,” Liz said sullenly as she joined the tigress on the couch.

“Well relax, Sis. We have all day to spend together, and unlike you, I didn’t get any yesterday.” The tigress winked. “I was kinda feeling left out.”


“Oh, well great,” Liz perked up a little. She had thought Melanie would be busy all day again. Her being home presented them with a few more options.


“So what did you two do yesterday?” Melanie asked, eager to hear the juicy details.

Liz blushed again, but described the previous day’s happenings to her sister in great detail as they ate breakfast. As her story progressed Melanie started crossing and re-crossing her legs. It appeared Liz’s story was turning her on. When the bunny told her sister about what she and the lion boy did at the beach her eyebrows shot up in surprise.

Finally, when Liz finished her story and started picking at the remains of her salad shyly, Melanie said, “So let me get this straight. You two were in a standing sixty-nine, while you were underwater giving him head, while in view of the beach-goers?!” An eager shudder went through the tigress’s body at the thought. “That’s pretty sexy.”


“You have no idea,” Liz said with a giggle.


Melanie leaned back in disbelief. “Man, it’s gunna be hard to top that.”


The girls got up and took care of their dirty dishes in relative silence, then returned to the couch again. A scary movie had come on the TV: Jeepers Creepers. The girls watched the story develop, enjoying just being together like when Melanie used to live at home with the rest of the family. Soon, however, the film took a turn for the worst as some of the horrific scenes started unfolding. Liz wasn’t a big fan of horror movies and soon she had scooted as close as she could to Melanie, leaning into her side and eeping every now and then. She was really getting scared even though it was broad daylight, Melanie noticed.


“Hey, you wanna sit in my lap like you used to?” the tigress asked innocently. “It might make it less scary.”


“Uh, okay,” Liz replied meekly. Melanie adjusted her position so her back was in the corner of the couch, then beckoned for Liz. The bunny hopped into her older sister’s lap like she did when she was younger and let her wrap her arms around her. Just feeling Melanie around her made the movie seem less real. “Much better.”

As the film got scarier, Liz started quivering slightly despite her new position. This motion caught Melanie’s attention as it caused her to feel acutely the bunny girl’s butt rubbing into her lap. The young girl’s quivering also traveled from her back to Melanie’s tits. 


Soon, the tigress was really aroused. She couldn’t help but reach down with one hand and rub Liz’s panties tenderly over her crotch. She felt the bunny tense up momentarily, but then her body relaxed and she let out a complacent sigh. Taking that as encouragement, the tigress slipped her other hand up under the girl’s shirt to fondle a small, firm breast.


After a minute Liz stopped quivering. Melanie, however, didn’t stop. The hand rubbing her sister’s panties encountered a sticky wetness seeping through the cloth. Liz was wet. Excitedly, the tigress dove her hand beneath the panties and rubbed on Liz’s sensitive, moist mound: rubbing a few fingers in between the girl’s lips before taking a fingertip and swirling it around the bunny’s small clit. Liz moaned out even louder and started gyrating her hips against Melanie’s lustily.

The older sibling kissed the back of the bunny’s neck sweetly, then nibbled playfully on one of her large ears. “Remember when I said I was feeling left out?” she whispered as she rubbed a bit harder on the girl’s pussy.


“Oh, right,” Liz gasped. She rolled off Melanie deeper into the couch, laying so her back was up against the backrest. Melanie was hot on her heels. The older girl mirrored her sister, lying face to face on her side. The two locked lips, exploring each other’s soft mouths with their flitting tongues. Their hands reached down to fondle the other’s pussy and breasts.

After a few minutes, Liz took charge. The younger girl broke their deep kiss and scooted down to place her head in front of Melanie’s sizable breasts. Hungrily, she took one nipple in her mouth and nibbled lightly while squeezing the other one with a small hand. At the same time, she slid two fingers down into the tigress’s now sopping pussy. Melanie let out a growling moan as Liz wiggled her fingers inside her, sending waves of pleasure through her. She gave tit for tat, and inserted two of her own fingers into the bunny girl’s tight twat.


The room was filled with moans and slippery, squelching noises for a few more minutes. Then Melanie stopped and said, “You remember that I went shopping in Janesburg yesterday? Well, I found the most interesting store. They had lots of, um, adult toys there. I bought a few of them for us to try out. Shall we?”


“Adult toys?” Liz’s curiosity was piqued. She let Melanie lead her to her room, watching as the tigress’s hips swayed seductively.


Melanie led Liz to her bed and let her sit down before digging out a pink shopping bag from in her dresser. She smiled sensually to her sister before drawing out a short, rounded plastic cone about five inches long and an inch thick. Liz thought it vaguely looked like a dick. Melanie moved back to Liz and grabbed the bunny’s shoulders, shoving her down onto the soft bed. She winked, then put the toy in her mouth like a pirate with a knife and grabbed her sister’s pink cotton panties. She slid the wet piece of clothing down and off the girl’s legs, then climbed on the bed with her and put the toy in her hand again.

The tigress leaned in close to Liz’s sex and sniffed in the sweet scent blissfully. She grabbed the bunny’s hips and lifted them to her face. The first long lick from Melanie’s feline tongue sent shudders flying through Liz. It was so wrong for her sister to be eating her out that it felt soooo right. Melanie flitted her tongue in and out of Liz’s bunny hole rapidly, then gave her clit a gentle suckle.


Then, Melanie brought the dildo closer and slipped it slowly into Liz’s snatch. Liz was so used to Jack’s considerably larger member that the dildo wasn’t a problem. Melanie started thrusting it in and out and the bunny ground against it wanting more.


Suddenly, Liz felt a rapid shaking in her wet tunnel and gasped. “Hehe, it’s a vibrator,” Melanie said in between licks. The bunny groaned out as her sister set the vibrator to its next level and the stimulating vibrations intensified. Soon she was yelling out as Melanie kept upping the vibes, arching her hips into the toy in ecstasy. Everything went momentarily white as Liz came: a squirt of her orgasm spraying out onto Melanie’s face and tits.

Melanie backed off to give her sister a respite and purred. “Well, that was fun.” she said. She grabbed her tits and lifted them up so she could lick the sweet nectar from them before she continued, “My turn.”


Liz shook herself out of the afterglow of the intense orgasm the vibrator had brought on and sat up. Her sister was already back at her bag again, rummaging through it. “This one’s just for me. I didn’t know if you’d like it so I didn’t get you one, but who knows,” She turned around and held up something that looked like a string of pearls, so to speak, in one hand and a bottle that said ‘Lube-Pro’ in the other. Liz gazed at the piece of plastic. It had four balls on it, going from a quarter inch in diameter at the end of the string to a full inch at the other. Behind the inch sized ball was a plastic loop on the string.


“What is it?” the bunny asked in wonder.


“The shopkeeper called them anal beads. A guy I dated in high school was crazy about ‘doing it up the butt’, and I discovered I liked it, too.” Melanie smiled devilishly.

“You mean he did you in the butt?!” Liz managed to look horrified and intrigued at the same time.


“It actually feels amazing, Sis. But like I said, this is just for me. Maybe you could ask little Jack about it.” Melanie winked at Liz and got on her hands and knees, presenting her curvaceous ass to her. “Don’t worry, I’ll put them in.” Liz blushed at the thought, but crept closer. If her sister wanted this then she would observe. “You just squirt some lube on the beads and on your asshole.” Melanie commentated as if teaching a class.

Liz leaned in closer as her sister held up the lube bottle. With her other hand she grabbed one of her ass cheeks and pulled it wider. The bunny gazed in wonder at the tigress’s tight little asshole while she squirted the lube pretty liberally on it. Melanie reached a hand up through her legs and rubbed it in gingerly. Melanie groaned loudly just from that touch on her super sensitive area. Then, she oiled up the beads.

Liz stared at the scene in wonder as her sister brought the small bead to rest against her dirty hole and slowly put pressure on it. Slowly the first bead went in, then the next, then the next. With every inserted bead, Melanie’s moans grew louder. Liz found her eyes locked on her sister’s widening asshole as the last bead was forced in, leaving just the plastic ring visible. The biggest one actually caused Melanie to yell out in pleasure as it went in.


“Now what?” Liz asked shyly. Melanie rolled onto her back and lay there shuddering as she felt the beads’ invasively pleasurable presence. Liz couldn’t help but rub a couple fingers around her asshole experimentally as she did.


“Now for the fun part.” Melanie flashed a seductive smile. “Grab the last toy in that bag.” Liz did as ordered and a mixture of shock and awe fell over her face as she pulled out a long, purple piece of semi-hard rubber. It was at least sixteen inches long and was shaped like an erect cock on both ends, complete with molded heads and veins.


“Woah,” Liz squeaked out. She hopped on the bed again and sidled up to her sister eagerly.


“This,” Melanie explained. “goes into us both at the same time. Then we hump like mad.” She took hold of one end of the double dildo and, with a little coaching, got Liz into position as well. Their legs were entwined so that their crotches met at the middle of the X their legs made. Melanie was now shuddering in the growing, intense pleasure the beads in her ass were providing. Both girls pressed the fake heads of the double dildo at their entrances, making the toy bend in the middle, then the carefully scooted even closer to one another.


The dong was forced slowly down into their tight, sopping cunnys inch by stretching inch. The situation before her filled Liz with lust, and in one swift move, she arched her hips and slid all the way down the shaft, causing the sisters’ pussies to kiss and eliciting a shout of pleasure from them both. Soon, they were gyrating into each other and moaning loudly as the huge piece of rubber stretched them wide.


Liz took the lead again as Melanie, lost in the combined pleasure of the dildo and her beads, threw her head back, closed her eyes, and grabbed at her breasts ferociously. The bunny started moving back, then forward to simulate thrusting. She discovered however, that since her until-recently-virgin pussy was tighter than Melanie’s more experienced twat, when she pulled away she took the dildo with her. The eight inches inside of her stayed there and shook a little as its other end was pulled out of Melanie’s cunt and then thrust back in.


To fix the problem, she grabbed the center of the dildo and held it in place while she moved forward and back on it. Melanie came to a little bit and started doing the same, yowling out while she took the toy almost all the way out, then rammed it back in. Pleasure hotter than the sun shocked through her. It was too much. She came in a tsunami of pleasure as she rammed down on the dildo one last time, screaming joyfully.

Hearing her sister cumming sent Liz over the edge, too. She slammed down on the dildo and swung her hips around furiously as warm pleasure shot up from her stretched, convulsing tunnel. Her screams joined her sister’s and they came together.


After most aftershocks of pleasure faded, Liz dismounted the dildo and let Melanie pull it from her throbbing cunny. “Wow,” she gasped.


“Oooh,” Melanie opened her eyes and rolled up on her hands and knees again, thrusting her still-filled ass towards her bunny sister. “Liz, can you pull it out, please? I feel to weak, even though this is the best part.”


“Uh, okay,” Liz said uncertainly. She moved closer and gripped the plastic ring. Placing her other hand on the tigress’s ass for leverage, she pulled. To her surprise, her sister’s ass was holding the beads in its insanely tight embrace. She pulled harder and the first bead finally came out with a loud ‘pop’. Melanie’s entire body shook and she moaned out again in pure pleasure. ‘pop’, ‘pop’, ‘pop’. Each bead popped out of the tigress’s ass’s vice-grip and she accompanied them with more blissful shivers. Liz looked at the entrance they had exited and saw her sister’s ass gaping open slightly. Then, it shrunk closed in just moments. She couldn’t help but reach up and run her fingers over the hole curiously, causing Melanie to moan again.

“Thanks, Sis. That was great,” the tigress said with a satisfied sigh.


“Really great,” Liz replied as she hugged her sister on the bed and gave her a long, meaningful kiss. “We need to invite Jack over again, I miss tasting his cum after everything’s done.”


“Mmmm, that sounds good, Liz,” Melanie replied. “But its not over yet. Ready for round three?”


Liz was more than ready.
